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The Longest Day 


Author's Notes: 
The Innocent Exile series comes to an end. Let\'s see if you can guess where this is going. Read & Review 


please. As always, enjoy! 


Bruce sighed. Tomorrow they would fly out to Los Angeles. And even though he's been through a lot of 
"physical" activity, he's more relaxed now than he's been in ages. He wished he could be suspended in this little 
chunk of off-time for eternity, but all good things come to an end. He heard rattling outside the door and he 
looked up to see Steve making his way in, using the key he still had from yesterday. Tonight, he brought 
nothing with him and he didn't ask Bruce to undress or anything of that nature. 


"Hey" He said softly. 

"Hey" Bruce replied, suddenly nervous. 

"We need to talk" 

"0-ok' 

Steve sighed and sat down on the foot of the bed next to Bruce. 
"Hts been fun ‘asn't it?" Steve asked 

Bruce got a bad feeling that Steve wasn't referring to the three days of fun they just had. "Yeah. Why?" 
"Bruce. We shouldn't do fis anymore" 

Bruce felt his heart drop into his stomach. "W-what?" 

"| said we shouldn't do fis anymore.” 

Bruce felt like he was going to be sick. "But.uhy?" 

' ‘ad a bad spell last night. 

"What does it have to do with us?" 


"It ‘as everyfing to do wif us Bruce. | ‘ad a dream tha’ | was ‘ome, only it wasn't the one that I'm in now. It was 


somewhere else.There was.. | ‘ad a.. | ‘ad a family." 

"We're a family. Iron Maiden is a family!" 

Steve waved his hand in Bruce's direction. "Not like tha’. Kids. A wife." 

Bruce felt his heart breaking. Kids was something he would never be able to give Steve. 


‘It made me ‘eart ache. It made me understand tha' as long as we are togefer, I'll never get to experience 


tha'." 


"That's why you're springing this shite on me all of a sudden? You string me along all this time for it to mean 
nothing? Bloody nothing?!" 


‘Its meant everyfing to me. Fis is killing me too, y'know." 


He reached to touch Bruce's face, flinching back when Bruce pulled away violently and moved away from him, 
wrapping his arms around himself as the tears began to pour. He looked like his world was falling apart, and it 
tore at his heart to see him like this. 

"Please go." 

"Bruce |-" 


"Just go!" Bruce screamed. 


Steve shook his head and moved next to Bruce, grabbing him into a rough hug to keep the singer from moving 


away again. Emotionally shaken, Bruce didn't bother to fight him. 


"I'm sorry. If we could ‘ave kids togefer then | wouldn't be doing fis to you. Despite wot you may fink now, | do 


love you." 

Bruce chuckled bitterly. "The first time you say that to me and you're saying good-bye all at the same time." 
Steve's eyes closed tightly, keeping the tears in check as he heard the pain in his now ex-lover's voice. He had 
to get out of here before he broke down completely or change his mind. Taking a hold of Bruce's face, he 
stared into the chocolate pits filled with misery. Giving him a pained smile, he leaned in and gave him a soft 


kiss, Bruce returning it desperately. 


Forcing himself to part from the singer, Steve got up and quickly made his way to the door. Turning back to 
look at the tear-stained face, Steve sighed again 


"| love you." 
And with that he left the room, the tears streaming down his face as soon as the door closed. 


Whatever was left of his heart was shattered as well when he heard the door close. He slid down to the floor 
sobbing. All good things come to an end indeed. 


"| love you, too." He whispered brokenly. 


weunnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnwnew 


He let the tears continue for a few more moments before wiping his eyes and getting up. He got undressed 
and climbed into bed, latching onto a pillow as he willed himself to sleep. After all, even though he was an 
emotional wreck, life and work still went on. They had a flight to catch to the next venue in Los Angeles 
tomorrow. And this leg of the tour would be done with their friends from Helloween. He definitely needed 
comfort from his best friend Andi, and he heard they had a new guitarist.. 


FIN 


